JOHN LINNELL
SPRING SOLITUDE
YOUNG Bartimaeus lately given sight,
In wonder at all life
Ceased following his Lord,
Through whom such light
Had pierced the dark at speaking of a word.
And as he passed spring-mad by wood and field*
Those who had heard his tale
Decried ingratitude.
That he'd not yield
To serve the Lord and minister His good.
They were grown used to flowers and the sun,
Faces of girls and boys,
Snow on the mountain-sides;
Since life begun
Scarce noted moonlight on the wavering tides.
But Bartimaeus, like a prisoner freed,
In fierce delight amazed
And speechless seized on all;
With fiery greed
Made one with burst of spring and autumn's fall;
Clothed himself round with colours of the land>
Sank into heaven's blue
Until it lapped him close,
With trembling hand
Reached out to snatch its beauty from the rose
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